RALPH    RASHLEIGH
Rashleigh ?s ganger was a natural tyrant who delighted in
the crippling and injuring of the men in his charge. They
were all ignorant of the correct way of handling timber, and
he would deliberately compel his gang to proceed so awk-
wardly that great baulks of timber would crash from the
skids and smash a leg or an arm. These injured were carried
off to the hospital, where their death or recovery depended
upon the whim of the naval surgeon, whose coarse joke was
'that he was getting terribly out of practice, and the amputa-
tion of a few limbs was just the thing he needed to keep him
from getting rusty/ Wliile Rashleigh was attached to the
hulk, scarcely a week passed without some poor devil giving
the surgeon the practice he required.
Rashleigh, being unused to such heavy manual work, was
at once treated as a skulker and malingerer, and so came in
for a double share of oppression. Overstrained, bullied, and
more than half starved, he came to look forward with a feel-
ing of relief to the day when the ship should arrive that was
to take him to New South Wales. There was small comfort
in this, however, as a vessel had sailed a few days before his
reaching the hulk, and another was not expected to leave for
three months.
The terrible strain was too much for his constitution, and
he fell ill, and being transferred to the hospital ship, he was
prodigally treated with purgatives, bleedings and blisterings,
until he was as near dead as a man well could be. The rest,
however, despite the vigorous medicinal treatment, bene-
fited him and he managed to survive by pouring Into the
urinal the medicines that were given him, and after some
weeks graduated to the convalescent ward,
One day three patients died, and Rashleigh was one of the
gang of convalescent convicts chosen to form the burial*
party, over on the Gosport side, in a graveyard known as
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